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pestilential exhalations, and drought and scarcity, throughout the country.
Rkodope. This is indeed a memorable event ; and yet I never heard of it before.
Aesop.   Dost thou like my histories?
Rhodope.   Very much indeed.
Aesop.   Both of them?
Rhodope.   Equally.
Aesop. Then, Rhodope, thou art worthier of instruction than any one I know. I never found an auditor, until the present, who approved of each ; one or other of the two was sure to be defective in style or ingenuity: it showed an ignorance of the times or of mankind: it proved only that the narrator was a person of contracted views, and that nothing pleased him.
Rhodope. How could you have hindered, with as many hands as Gyas, and twenty thongs in each, the fox and ass from uniting? or how could you prevail on Jupiter to keep the mud from bubbling? I have prayed to him for many things more reasonable, and he has never done a single one of them ; except the last perhaps.
Aesop.   What was it?
Rkodope. That he would bestow on me power and understanding to comfort the poor slave from Phrygia.
Aesop.   On what art thou reflecting?
Rhodope. I do not know. Is reflection that which will not lie quiet on the mind, and which makes us ask ourselves questions we cannot answer?
Aesop. Wisdom is but that shadow which we call reflection ; dark always, more or less, but usually the most so where there is the most light around it.
Rhodope. I think I begin to comprehend you ; but beware lest any one else should. Men will hate you for it, and may hurt you ; for they will never bear the wax to be melted in the ear, as your words possess the faculty of doing.
*Aesop. They may hurt me, but I shall have rendered them a service first.

